WTHIN THE TOMB Se 


SNAKE | 
GODDESS | 


MILLION VEAR 


Check Speed e For Measuring Distances 


For Checking Parking Meters 
For Timing Sports Events 


Made famous by pilots who found it an accurate 
timepiece, and a more valuable than a precision in- 
strument—If you like to fly, or drive sports cars, 
record your speed per mile, this will do the job. All 
5 hands are machine-calibrated in Switzerland 
where the complete works are assembled. It is 
shock-resistant, antimagnetic, has an unbreakable 
mainspring, big sweep second hand, luminous dial 
and hands, gold-colored die-cast case, and a leather 
strap. It's a great watch for only $12.95 plus 65¢ 
postage and handling. And it’s fully guaranteed 
for | year! In every way Dept.CP-3 

JALART HOUSE, 234 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10001 


| JALART HOUSE, 


| 234 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 


| 
| Rush me 


| $12.95 plus 65¢ postage and handling. 


E, Dept. cp-3 


Pilot's Chronograph Watches @ 


| 
| 
1 
| 
nclosed is check or m.o. for H 
1 
| 
\ 


| 

I 

| 

| NAME 

| ADDRESS 

| ciTy STATE ZIP 


SHOCK 


CHILLING TALES OF HORROR AND SUSPENSE 


YAWNING GRAVEG...,.....cccceceesesesssssrsseseeesiee 4 
He enslaved the fetid bodies of the restless dead for his 

own revenge 

THE HIDDEN HORROR.............sscecssssssscseessssseees 9 


One of the two had to die that night, to preserve the 
future of evil 


KEY TO A CORPSE.. 


The hangman knows the evil in a woman's 


LURE OF THE SNAKE GODDESG.................:0006 7 
She took a human form to lure her victims to a screaming 
death 

MILLION YEAR MONSTER.........0ccccscscsesetseseeeees 26 
He hungered for human flesh; he lusted for a woman's 
touch 

ARTIST OF EVIL........ccc000 idasbdveuduanvealessseauivessaes 34 


Cruelty, violence and the death that has no end, slept in 
his canvasses 


FLOWERING DEATH.. - 42 


His garden was watered with 


WITHIN THE TOMB...........ccccesecssesseeseseeeeeeesereeees 44 
He plotted for his own gain; he reaped the reward of 
satanic horror 


Theodore S. Hecht, Editor 

Jerry D. Sutton, Associate Editor 

Alan Corbey, stant Editor 

Lawrence P. Hatem, Circulation Director 
Arthur Bonn, Art 
Katherine Reyes, Asst. Art Director 
Fay Davey, Art 
Christine Cancelli, Art Associate 


SHOCK, Volume 1, Number 3, Septem 
LEY PUBLICATIONS, INC., 261 Fifth 
mail at second class postal rates has 
N.Y. and additional mailing offices. Price 


1969, is published bi-monthly by STAN 

New York, N.Y. 10016. Application to 
made at the Post Office at New York 
per copy; subscription rate $2.10 per 


year. All material submitted at sender's risk. Publisher cannot be responsible tor 
loss or non-return of any material, which will not be returned unless accompanied 
by a stamped, self-addressed envelope bearing the correct postage. Any resembiance 
to any person, living or dead is purely coincidental. Copyright 1969 by STANLEY 
PUBLICATIONS, INC. Advertising representative LEONARD GREENE ASSOCIATES 
180 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y, 10016. Printed in the U.S.A 


'VE WAITED FOR IT, DEAR 
Deana 


AND HERE IT IS/ ANOTHER CLUTCHING HANO 5 


ATH DESOLATION IN WHICH AD MEN RISE AND STALK THE EARTH/--READY TO HEAR IT’ 
THEN TAKE YOUR LAST LOOK AT THE BLUE SKY AND 


TORY -- A 


‘SUNSET-- THE CLEAR, COOL AIR 


GOLDEN CHANGE 
THE DANK ATMOSPHERE OF THE TOMB--AND SHUDDER TO THE CREEPY CHALLENGE. OF-- 


[800--NEW ENGLAND--AS YOUNG OR. AMOS 
FRISBY WORKED ON A CHERISHED EXPERIMENT: 


EKA! I-I THINK 
I'VE GOT IT. 


HE COULDN'T WAIT TO IK THE GOOO NEWS TO 
PEGGY DALTON, HIS FIANCEE -- 
THERE 1S, AMOS-- 
ITS A POTION WHICH WILL ALLOW ME! YOU'VE 
ETERNAL LIFE, PEGGY--AND L_ \ GOT TOLET M 
THINK I'VE GOT fT PERFECTED: IF-- 
IF ONLY THERE WERE SOMEONE TO 
TRY IT ON! 


Ad, BUT IT WAS IRONIC, WHAT 
HAPPENED THEN! SOMETHING HAD 
GONE WRONG IN THE UNTESTED POTI 


Al-EEEEE! 
HELP ME, 
Amo: 


SUMMONED BY HER DYING WY sHe's.-DEAD/ 
SCREAMS, PEOPLE FOUND--- HEAVEN HELP 
WAS I WHO 
KULED HER! 


Bur iT WAS AN OLD AND DEMENTED. 
MAN WHOM THEY FINALLY RELEASED- 
LAUGHED AT BY EVERYBODY --HATING 
EVERYBODY -~ 

THERE'S , 

CRAZY OLD } STILL GOING 


\VE TO MAKE MORE 
OF THE NEW FLUID NOW! 


DIDNT IT SEEM TO--ST/RZ 


4 % --/T SEEM 
THOSE CRUEL LITTLE RASCALS Ay YES AMOS 71 uo sel aM 
=- TLL HAVE AND THE NEXT MOMENT --/T 
WAIT! THE ANIMAL'S BODy--| 9/2 MORE THAN THAT! 


IT--IT'S GETTING UP! 
AN OLD ANIMAL CORPSE-- 


AE WOULD RETURN TO HIS: 
CONTINUAL EXPERIMENTS 
THEN -- AND FORGET EVE) 


RY- 
THING IN THE FEVER OF H/S 


ETERNAL QUEST-- 


HA-HA!THIS DEAD i 
CAT OUGHT TO STIR 
HIM UPA BIT! 


ALIVE AGAIN! 


JAIL-- THE ROTTING TORTURE OF 
A SO-YEAR TERM! AND AS HIS 
YOUTH WASTED BEHIND BARS--- 


PUT ME HERE... . 


mI 


WHATEVER IT 1S, THAT 7 Asooy--lve 
LATEST POTION OF A, ves GOT To HAVE A 
MINE. SOMEHOW HAS Eve) 

TYE POWER TO. 


Cure wou tre 


sews play CONFOUND WHO COULD EVER HAVE DREAMED WHAT 

: IT-- aM VE ¢ | HAPPENED THEN-=- AS THE STRANGE POTION 
SOAKED (NTO THE EARTH OF A GRAVE 2 THER: 

WAS THE SOUND OF FRANTIC SCRATCHING ~~ 


FOLLOWED ByY-- 


WHY DID YOU--00 THIS 
(| TOME 2 WHY HAVE YOu-- 
DISTURBED my REST-- 


YES, THERE'S THE ANSWER 
=-IT RESTORES A SEMBLANCE 
UMANS FORCED ME-- FROM MY 


THE FIRST PART OF OLD AMOS’S FIENDISH PLAN WAS COMPLETE 
(OW! A COMPANY OF CORPSES HAD BEEN ASSEMBLED TO DO H/S 


IDDING =~ 
Fal —< WE ARE WEARY-- NO--THERE |S 
‘Sear CAVE Us!) REMEMBER Tat: 
I AM YOURMASTER, 
AND YOU MUST DO. 
MY BIDDING! HERE'S 
WHAT I WANT YOU 
To Di 


AN 


THE MURDEROUS RAIDS 


17 WAS HAPPENING 
THROUGHOUT THE 
TOWN--/N SCENES 
OF AWFUL HORROR: 


/ 
CONTINUED! Ri pL bein! iOT THERE He {sé 


AND YOU'VE ANO JEWELS 


AH, YOU'VE DONE \ HAD-- YOUR 
IR JOBS WELL! \ REVENGE! yo 


APLENTY HIDDEN 
IN 7 


you U, MY 2 
YOU'VE BROUGHT PRETTY ONES--TO A PLACE \ TILL WARRANT! 


> WHERE 
ON RCTHete ae fe a THERE'S J. 
NOW? /y'\ A , 


MUCH 


US WAS REVOLT-- REBELLION 
yout, 00) you-- WERE--\ Js, y (TWAS THEN THAT OLD AMOS 
1) UNTIL. YOU MADE BEYONE CEATHTTRELES FELT THe CLUTCHING HAND 
=- THE MISTAKE-- me OFT 
OF LEADING Us» 
ONTO Me 


GROUNE, iad 


THEY BORE HIM, STRUGGLING, TO AN 
PEN GRAVE THE GRAVE-DIGGERS HAD 
LEFT!IT HAD BEEN INTENDED FOR A 
DIFFERENT CORPSE--8UT MOW-= 
DON'T! £--I'LL FREE 
YOU-- GIVE YOU ALL MY 
TREASURE -- 


They THEY (Re 
GRAVE 
leyiNee ME 
IVE; ¥ A rece"! £) 


(ES --THEY COULD REST NOW! THE. 
RTURED SLAVERY WAS DONE WITH! 


HE'S Sie LIFE .-78 DONEY” AND Ap ees 
NOW! Hi: = 
2 suas mi . ALL THAT WAS LEFT WAS A PILE OF 
ANCIENT BONES --OVER THE GRAVE 
WHICH HAD CHOKED OUT THE LIFE 


OF OLD AMOS FRISBY ! 


WHAT DO YOU MEAN, MR 


ONLY TRIEO 70 LET YOU 


HOLMES-- NO VACANT HOUSES / DOWN EASY, SON! IT'S 


FOR RENT IN THIS AREA 2 
WHAT ABOUT THAT OLD 
HOUSE SIX MILES 
FROM HERE 7 


THE KIND OF HOUSE 
THAT SPELLS POISON 70 
REAL ESTATE MEN -- 
BECAUSE IT'S 
HAUNTED! 


IT WAS. BUILT EXACTLY THREE HUNDRED 
YE. AGO-- BY A MAN SAID 70 BE AN EVIL 
WIZARD! HE WAS BURNED AT THE STAKE DURING, 
THE WITCHCRAFT TRIALS -- ANO WHAT WITH 
LOCAL SUPERSTITIONS ABOUT THE HOLD EVIL 
GEINGS KEEP ON ANY PLACE THEY'VE 
|NHABITEO =~ THE HOUSE HAS BEEN 
UNOCCUPIEO EVER SINCE / 


CAN SEE WHAT You KIDS Ano 
} 


THAT IT IGN!T HAUNTED-- 

ITLL BE WORTH My WHILE 

TO GIVE YOU _A YEAR'S 
RENT FREES 


ag 
\ 


“TEN HOURS UNTIL OAWN-- 

IN A TERRIFYING PLACE 

LIKE THIG/ BILL... CHEERFUL ONCE WE HAVE 
A FIRE GOING/ 


Just 4 FEW YARDS AWAy... HIDDEN 
IN THE LURKING GHADOWS ~~ 


BY THE DEVIL'S DAM-- THE SPIRITS 

OF MY VICTIMS ARE TRYING TO 
WARN THEM! I WILL UGE MY —\| 
@LACK MAGIC-- AND TRICK THESE }|\| 
“TWO INTO THINKING THAT ANY~ \ 
THING THAT HAPPENS |S QUE 

10 NATURAL CAUGES/ 


\ 


| 
| 
a 

7 


Ar 


H 
AN. 


PEOPLE ARE FUNNY, MARGE! SURE, 
‘THEY'RE POSITIVE THE PLACE |S HALINTED-- 


BUT I'D LIKE TO FINO SOMEONE WHO 
HAS ACTUALLY 


A GHOST HERE / 
LN 
( 


Y 


COME ON, HONEY-- FORGET IT! 
THIG PLACE WiLL BE OOWNRIGHT 


OON'T ASK ME J IT 
SEEMG 70 BE COMING 


IN THE NAME OF TOPHET AND 
ALL, THAT 1G LINHOLY-- 
RAT COME 


LET A 
! 


HOLLOW ) SAGGING FLOOR 
BOARDS WOULD MAKE 
A RACKET -- ANO 
THIG TIME (TS JUST 


I DON'T KNOW... THIG _/ MARGE, THERE'S NOTHING Sn WE NEXT SECOND-- LIKE A CANOLE FLAME 
PLACE MAY SEEM SUBTLE ABOUT GHOSTS / SNUFFED OUT BY AN INVISIBLE HAND-~ 
IF THERE WERE ANY 
IT'S ALIVE WITH STRANGE / SKULKING AROUND HERE-- HOLY MACKEREL -- 
FORCES / IT IGNIT THAT < THEY'D LET US KNOW WHAT'S HAPPENED 


70 THE FIRE? 


THE SPIRITS HAVE GIVEN THEM ANOTHER HINT OF 


PERFECTLY NATURAL CAUSES ! THATS RAIN 
DANGER-- BUT I WILL OFFSET THAT! BY THE 
FIENOS BELOW-- LET WATER FLOW! 


WATER THAT HAD COLLECTED IN THE 
BLOCKED CHIMNEY -- ONLY TO TRICKLE 
DOWN WHEN THE FLAMES BURNED AWAy 
Ny THE SOOT! WE JUST DION'T HAPPEN TO 
NOTICE IT DRIPPING-- UNTIL IT 


h STIFLED THE FIRE! 


(1 CAN'T BE FIGURED 
THIS PLACE MAY JIE YOU HAVEN'T J | CLEARLY VISIBLE ON THE DUSTY /| GUNS-- _/OUT-- UNLESS WE'RE 
EXPLAINED FLOOR ! BLT THERE 
REPUTATION, 


THERE “\ READY TO FACE THE 
WAS SOMETHING 
MARGE -- BUT \ READILY? HAVE ELSE THAT 


SHOULO_HAVE 
GTATE ABOUT / OUR FOOT- 
yy PRINTS 2 


I WON'T TRY TO TALK YOU OUT OF IT, \| 
HONEY-- BECAUSE I'M BEGINNING 7D 
HAVE A FEW DOUBTS MYSELF! EVEN IF 


IN A VOICE CHILL AS A WIND 
SWEEPING A WINTRY GRAVEYARDO-~ 


WE DID MANAGE TO STAY HERE THE BILL -- Bilt-- THIS HOUSE A PIT OF FEAR 


ENTIRE NIGHT, L COULON'T EXPECT /| 
YOU 70 LIVE HERE-- 
I WAS WAITING 
TO CATCH THEM 
IN AN UNSUS- 
PECTING MOMENT:. 
BUT NOW I MUST 
WREAK MY TERROR 


DEATH! GILL-- THAT 
HIDEOUS THING ISN'T 
GOING TO LE 'N IF IT ME. 
GET OUT O BARGING CLEAN 
HERE ALIVE! THROUGH [HAT 


NEVER MIND ME / 
GET AWAY FROM 


HALL BE 
AS LONG AS ONCE A 
1T KNOW: aN ANGUISNED 
Cee rHar FALLS 
TO MARK SLOW DEATH 
WITHIN IT§ WALLS! 


NOW THAT DEATH I$ 
SURE TO STRIKE 
LET HiM LEARN 
WHAT IT 1S LIKE! gira. THING-- 


I CAN'T 


I'VE GOT TO RUN SOMEWHERE ! 
IF THAT THING GETS ANY CLOSER-- 
TLL BE TOO TERRIFIED 


WwiNOOW--, 
TO GET ME OLT 
INTO THE 


OHH / L'VE BEEN TRICKED INTO 
ENTERING A TINY VAULT-- AND THE 
SLAB'S SWINGING SHUT 

AGAIN! 


iw WE SWELTERING / NOW I KNOW THE MEANING OF THE I CAME CLOGE TO SUFFOCATING-- BUT 
CONFINES -~ Pied 1 hg ee is rts HERE! ‘THAT SPECTRAL COFFIN'S GONE! IT 
iLL'S IN IN-- I'M IN A INT TO HOLD ME JUST LONG 
TOMB-- AND WE'LL ; a 


(With Hig VOICE ECHOING THROUGH THE SILENT HOUSE -- 
MOCKED BY THE DISTANT THROB OF GHOSTLY 
LAUGHTER-~ : 


POR A MOMENT BILL LOOKS 4ROUNL 
IN THE GLOOM-+ AND THEN-~ 


THERE'S A BIT OF CLOTH STICKING 
OUT FROM THE WALL ! IT'S 
PART OF MARGE'S 
SS-- I'VE 
FOUND HER! 


BILL-- THANK 
HEAVEN ! AT 


«« WHAT ABOUT THOSE THUMPINGS 
(ROM BELOW? MAYBE SLOW DEATH 
IN THE WALLG MEANS EXACTLY THAT-- 


SECRET C. OOWN IN THE CELLAR! 


HERE IT \5-- ANOTHER 
ONE OF THE CRYPTS IN 
WHICH THAT FIEND 


ENTOMBED His VICTIMS 
Alive ! 


GPHEN- AS THE DREAD SHAPE ENTERS ~~ [AIS THE SPECTRAL FIGURES CLOSE IN-- 
TH BI 


£7 OER HOW? some. 

THING THAT EVIL ISN'T 

IEY'RE) EASILY DESTROYED-- EVEN 
BY SICPRNATUNAL 


HIDDI OR IN 
HOUSE OF EVIL-- yOu! 


JHE SPIRITS THAT SAVED ) AS BILL OPENS THE SILENT VAULT-- | ABOUT MR. \I'M PRETTY SURE I 
HOLMES, CAN CONVINCE MR. 
A b 


ee 
ME 


AND SOMETIMES. 
IN A GOOB MOOD 


I’M GONNA--AULL YOU YET! 
YA KNOW THAT, DON'TCHAT 
eI 


LEASE, DADDY, 
PLEASE ! LET 
HER GO! 


STRANGE, WASN'T.IT, THAT MR. JONES 
SHOULD BE 4 
MISS: 


POLICE. 
V7 


iL 
WAITED IN THE WINGS, IMPATIENT 
ANICTIM FOR MY NOOSE-- 


SHE HAD THE MOTIVE --SHE HAD THE 
OPPORTUNITY =-!T COULON'T HAVE. 
BEEN ANYONE ELSE! WHO LSE 


LOCKED IN-- AND THE KEY 
ING! IT SPELLED FOUL PLAY TO THE 


FF FOR A QUICK 
THIS STORY AS A SORT 
SHORT, TRAGIC TALE 


PPY LITTLE FAMILY, THE 

HOW PAPA LOVED 
MAM ID HiS DARLING LITTLE 
DAUGHTER 2DWINA 


HERE'S WHAT I THINK OF YOU-- 
AN! THAT FEEBLE- 


YOURS THAT NEVER 


BUT WHEN THE TIME CAME IT WASN’/T 
MRS, JONES WHO DID THE DYING! IT 
HAPPENED IN THE MIDDLE OF THE 
NIGHT, IN A SURGE OF FLAME GONE 


WILD: 
HOLD--TIGHT TO % 
Z ME, DARLIN 
Z 


7 
A. 


-. 


=: 1 SAW SOMETHING 
ELSE! A GIRL 
NAMED EDWINA 


I_WASN'T THE ONLY ONE WHO 
SPOTTED IT-- SO I MISSED OUT 
Pent SEE, YOU 


OF THAT DOLL, WHERE 
SHE HAD PLACED IT=- 


COULD HAVE LOCKED THAT DOOR--AND 


THEN REMOVED AND HIDDEN 
THE KEY WHILE A 
MAN DIED? 


PAT: 


hed f DON'T Tou 
THE STATUE OF 
MAHRANA- 


MiB! 


y 


ICH _IT, SA 
fad CON: 


a, 


INDIA LAND OF MYSTERIOUS 
GREEN JUNGLES AND BLACK 
KNOW ABOUT 


he 
. —\ 
Ya 


Ay 


WE REALLY 
IT-+ ITS $i 


P| 

THERE TO SUCCUM, |E-- 

LURE OF THE SNAKE 
GODDESS! 


THIS IS WHAT KEEPS MA 
GODDESS OF THE SNAKES, 
ALIVE! SHE WILL FOLLOW IT 
ANYWHERE -- ANO WILL MILL 
TO GET IT BACK! 


THEN-- BE WARNED, SAHIB 
BARNES-- MAHRANA CAN 
TAKE THE SHAPE OF A 
WOMAN, AT WILL! FROM 
THIG MOMENT, YOUR LIFE 
ANO I'M NOT. IS IN GREAT DAN 
oMANy. giuty On 
SUPERSTITIONS 


ER! 


176 MISSION ACCOMPLIGHED, THE EXPEDITION | THEN, AS IF DIRECTED BY A HUMAN /NTELLIGE! 
STARTED HOMEWARD ! THE ROUTE WAS TREA- THE DEADLY SERPENTS ATTACKED / 
CHEROUS, THE PERILG GREAT, ANDO AFTER MANY 

DAYS OF BACK-BREAKING TRAVEL -- Y THEY HAVE BEEN SENT BY NO! WELL “VK 
THE SNAKE GODDESS, fi 

SAHIB! GIVE BACK 
, THE STATUE-- 


QUICKLY! 


AMIO THE [I MY SON! I--I CAN'T \/ G' y i it? BRAHMA BE 
CONFUSION-{| REACH HIM IN TIME! 4 SHOT enw * “THANKED: HE, 
“| FATHER! Y : / 


THANK YO! Ri-- I'LL 
EXPEDITION PROVED TOO MUCH FOR THE\ SON'S LIFE! IN RETURN, WAYS ! 
2 TAKE THIS MAGIC 


AMULET-- AS LONG 
AS ‘YOU WEAR IT, IT'S NONSENSE, OF 
NO SNAKE COURGE-- BUT I CAN'T 
MAY HARM YOu! hy HURT HIS FEELINGS! 


GOOD HEAVENS! 
IT... 1T MUST BE-- THE 
SNAKE GOODESS! 


THAT NIGHT.- IN HER TENT, PAT TOSSED FRET- | HORRIFIED, PAT WAS STARTLED INTO WAKEFULNESS-- 
ri, GRIPPED BY A FEARFUL NIGHTMARE 10 FACE THE INFINITELY GREATER TERROR OF-- 
— ‘ DTN 


TREM |, PAT pty alse BLANK AT 
THe ilalasabht IT... IT'S GETTING AWAY ! 


H-- DAD! WHAT 
HAPPENED 7 


NARI FORETOLO/ 


° Hil ;r o™‘ % - 
Ok: NO! HE'S DEAD! \ A FEW DAYS LATER.-WINGING( Z'LL FINIGH YOUR GREAT WORK, AD-~ 
CRUSHED-- AS IF BY } ACROSS THE PACIFIC-- I'M TAKING THE STATUE OF 
THE COILS OF A GREAT MAHRANA HOME! . 
SNAKE -- JUST AS a 0 


aN’ 
‘7 \W 


HOME ! EVEN WAIT, DAN! GOODBYE NOW, PROF 
fs CRAIG-- I'VE NE 
I THANK YOU IN My 
THE NAME OF SCIENCE, ANC. 
PAT== THIS PRICELESS | T00 LONG! 
STATUE WILL BE A 
LASTING TRIBUTE 
TO _YOUR 


BUT, A FEW MINUTES LATER, AS THEY 
LEFT THE MUSEUM -- 


WELL, DARLING-- 
HAYS THAT! CR (oa proressor 


CRAIG 


AS_PAT FINIGHED THE WHOLE|| LOOK, BABY, WHAT KIND OF A 
GRUESOME STORY-- NUT DO YOU TAKE ME FOR 4 
++ ANO THE STATUB-- OF A 
IT'S GONE! . ANDO DAN, THAT DARK WOMAN) REA’ IAKE/ FORGET 
A WE PASSED IN THE CORRIOOR-- YW THAT BUSINESS ABOUT THE 
T'LL BET THAT WAS MAHRANA! | GODDESS-- OKAY? 


NARI GAID SHE'D KILL iat 


A 


> THIS 
ALONE! 
GOODBYE ! 


(7... IT'S THE WOMAN 
IN THE MUSEUM / 
ANO THE NAME-- 


OAYS LATER.- 
Ac 


HER COURAGE, 
PAT NT 


WHILE WITHIN-- 
THE 20TH 
NTU 


DEMONOLOGy! 


0 SPIRIT OF THE SERPENT- 
KINGOOM-- GIVE ME THE 
STRENGTH TO DESTROY My 
ENEMIES 


I_WANT_YOU TO \ SUDDENLY, A DEMONIAC HISG-- A.GHASTLY 
RETURN 10 THE A TRANSFORMATION-- AND THEN-- 
VILE JUNGLES 
WHERE YOU 
BELONG, YOU 
MURDEROUS 
MONSTER! 


HA! DO YOU THINK THEY'LL BEL/EVE 
TO STRIKE-- BUT AS PAT SPRANG SUCH A RIDICULOUS STORY? 
BACK IN HORROR, SHE STUM@LED--/ POLICE-- WHEN I TELL THEY'LL SAY YOU ARE MAD/ 
GOTTEN MAGIC THEM WHO-- WHAT YOU ’ ; 


ANDO THE FOR 
AMULET FELL INTO VIEW... REALLY ARE! 


ARGH! THE CHARM OF THE 

URDUS! I... I AM 

HELPLESS AGAINST IT! 
r ae 


BW 


BELIEVE ME! 
—\_ SHATTERED! 


MAC-- I'M CON- 8 SORRY, MISS MAHR << 
SIDERING MAHRANA ] SAY NO! SHE / I'VE PICKED ) DIRECTOR'S WORD |S FINALS 
FOR THE LEAD IN VERA MAYBE WE'LL FIND A PART 
OUR PLAY, "JOAN IR 

OF ARC" += IT'S ALL RIGHT-- 


YOU SAY4 


WHAT DO ! ! NO HARD FEELINGS! 
GOODBYE ! 


[AT NIGHT, WHEN THE THEN-- A MACABRE TRANSFORMA- / THE FOOL IS OBAD-- 50 IT 
IECTOR RETURNED HOM. TION~- ey 4 tag igels} T0-- wie aS oe ange 
MISS DID YOU THINK THE MASE Lid IN MY WAY I 

MAHRANA!) NOU COULD NO-- NO! 
KEEP ME OUT I-- CAN'T 
7 oF bi ald ee BREATHE--- 
ME, ARGHHN! /\, 
GODDESS? a iil 


AND SO BEGAN HBRE'S, AN Rr ne HIS GUSPICIONS AROUSED, DAN WENT TO 
THE MOST ITEM:"MAHRANA GETS MAHRANA'S APARTMENT! THERE... 

BAFFLING CRIME COVETED LEAD IN JOAN 

WAVE OF ALL OF ARC!" HMM--WONDER / GOOD+» THERE'S NO ONE AROUND! IF 

TIME -- THE \F THERE'S MAHRANA |S REALLY WHAT PAT CLAIMS: 
VIC.“MS, ANY_CON- IF SKE COMMITTED THOSE MURDERS-- 

PORTANT pons «220%, NECTION4 I SHOULD FIND SOME EVIDENCE HERE! 


BUSINESS -- 
CRUSHED To 


MAYBE I'M NUTS -» BUT THAT 
DISCOVE! '6 MAHRANA'S BEDROOM! 
NOTHING-- NOT A SHRED OF THAT TREE ON THE 
EVIDENCE IN THE ROOMS-- OR ON HOLY SMOKES/ I JUST 
THAT TERRACE! BUT REALIZED-- THERE ARE 
SOMETHING'S NO BEDROOMS IN 
WRONG THIS APARTMENT! 


SOMEHOW-.- 


ANDO IN THE HEADLIN. EXT DAY, DAN MAHO- 
NEY SIGNED HIS OWN DEATH WARRANT. 
LISTEN 0 YOU TWO-- ONE \ C'MON, PAT-- 
MORE WORD AGOLT I'VE GOT AN 
SNAKE GODDESSES, IDEA! 
AND I'LL LOCK 
YOu BOTH UP! 


THAT NIGHT, ANSWERING THE EXPECTED 


Sf wag a FaTe- / I'M ATTRACTED TO YOU, 
KNOCK ON HIS DOOR-- 


FUL MEETING-- | DAN / WHEN I SAW 
AS A MERE YOUR PICTURE IN TH 
MORTAL ; PE 
ARMED ONLY 
WITH Wits 
) AND COURAGE-- 
FACEO THE 
OFAOLY 
WILES OF A 
MYSTICALLY 
BEAUTIFUL 


AT ONCE.- AN EERIE CHANGE! THE 

ALTERED FEATURES THAT ONLY MESMERIZED! I'LL LOCK 

PAT HAD LOOKED UPON-. AND US HER IN THE ROOM WHILE I 

LIVED! BUT DAN HAD NO MAGIC GET THE CHIEF -- AND 

AMULET.- ONLY HIS WITS / we n ! PROVE MY STORY/ 
USED 10 


bay THIS 
CLARINET IN ) 


ay | SORRY, CHIEF-- 
BUT I'VE GOT 
WORK 


a 
ney SHE'S CHANGED)! ARREGT THAT ARREST 
FORM AGAIN / Foo./ IN? 


De7oR« - 70, 20! BUT WHAT 3 HOW, 
FUGITIVE FROM THE POLICE, 
Couto “ban DesTmoY THE 
LIMITLESS EVIL OF THE 
SNAKE GODDESS? 


THE FOLLOWING NIGHT, GAMBLING ON 
ONE LAST DESPE) 


TO THE THEATER WHERE MAHRANA 
WAG PLAYING JOAN OF ARCS 


I'LL PROBABLY LOSE 
MY JOB, BUT-- 
Lt DO IT! 


IN ORDER 70 SLIDE OUT OF 
THOSE ROPES, YOu HAD TO 
TURN INTO YOUR TRUE 
FORM ! AND THAT'S 
UUST WHAT I WAS 
WAITING FOR / 


HORRIFIED 
AUDIENCE 


YOU GOT ANY \ WITNESSES? SURE-- ONLY 
WITNESSES, 


A THOUSAND OF THEM! 
MAHONEY? 


THE LAST ACT! JOAN |S ABOUT 
RATE CHANCE TO | 70 BE BURNED AT THE STAKE-- 
REDEEM HIMGELF, DAN RUSHED 
E; YOU IDIOT! YOU'VE PILED THE, 
WOOD TOO CLOSE! I'LL »’}( BURNING! 
ALLY BURN / 4 


HIGHER-- HIGHER 
AHHH! I'M 


HELP! 


THE ECHOING GUNFIRE HAD HARDLY DIED 
AWAY, WHEN... 


NOT QUITE! WE'RE 
GOING EXPLORING-- 
FOR A JUSTICE 
OF THE PEACE! 


THE CONSUMING FLAMES LEAPED 


AN A-BOMB EXPLOSION CREATE MONSTERS SUCH AS THOSE WHICH ROAMED THE EARTH AMILLIONS OF 
EARS AGO SCIENTISTS SAY NO! THE HOW DID IT HAPPEN ---MOW DID AN ATOMIC EXPLOSION GIVE LIFE 
TO A MONSTROUS CREATURE HALF HUMAN, HALF REPTILE? FOR THE ELECTRIFYING ANSWERS, READ THIS SPINE- 
CHILLING STORY CLOSELY---A STORY WHICH TAKES US BACK TO THE DAWN OF LIFE---TO THE ERA OF THE -- 


@ A-BOMB BLAST LEFT THE USUAL HUGE CRATER y 52 A MOMENT: ~-THEY LISTENED IIT SEEMED WILDLY 
~--BUT IN IT---WAS A THING THAT WASN'T USUAL! IBLE ---THEY HAD TO BE SURE---BUT THEN --- 


y%) |) 47 BEATS ME! NO MISTAKE ABOUT 
IT, SIRLIT'S MAKING 
A NOISE --- THERE'S 
SOMETHING 


(:3 'T EXPERTS OFTEN DIS- 
AGREE! BY THE FOLLOWING 
DAY--- 
IT’S SOME KIND OF 
COUNTER -WEAPON- 
DESIGNED TO EXPLODE 
IN RADIOACTIVE AREAS 


NONSENSE --- IT'S A 
METEOR ! THE NOISE 
1S CAUSED BY INTERNAL 


SOME KIND OF PLANETARY 
BEING---ANO IT'S 
TRYING TO GET 
our? 


YOU WERE RIGHT, RIGBY! 
THAT THING'S ENORMOUS 
-BUT IT I$ AN EGG! 


THE QUESTION NOW IS--- 
WHAT ARE WE GOING 
TO DO WITH IT? 
COULDN'T IT BE--- 
DANGEROUS? 


WHY NOT REST, 
FATHER NOW THAT 
T'VE LEARNED WHAT'S 
TO BE DONE--- YOU 
CAN LEAVE THE 
LABORATORY 

WORK TO ME! 


THOSE HIGH-TEMPERATURE 
TUBES ARE JUST WHAT 
THE EGG NEEDS, JILL--- 
BUT THE HEAT'S TOO 


C<7UT WHEN PROFESSOR ) | 
RIGBY, THE FAMOUS Z00- 
LOGIST, REACHED THE SCENE--- 


LIND AS THE ENTIRE NATION SOON 
LEARNED --~ 


THE TREMENDOUS HEAT OF THE 
ATOMIC EXPLOSION ACTIVATED 
AN UNHATCHED DINOSAUR 


PERHAPS! MOST TRIASSIC PERIOD DINOSAURS WERE 
FIERCE, FLESH EATERS! BUT THIS WILL BE A YOUNG 
SPECIMEN---UNLIKELY TO GURVIVE MORE THAN A FEW 
MINUTES---BECAUSE THE EARTH'S ATMOSPHERIC CON- 
DITIONS ARE NO LONGER GUITED TO IT! BUT 
WHILE IT LIVES, IT WILL BE /WVALUABLE 

TO SCIENCE! 


OKAY, PROFESSOR 
---WE'LL TURN THE 


/AYS PASSED SLOWLY ---REGULATING THERMOSTATS 
“SPRAYING THE EGG WITH A COMPOUND TO RETAIN 
THE HEAT---CHECKING THE PROGRESG/VELY STRONGER 
HEART-BEAT THAT THUDDED INSIDE THE SHELL? 


3177 KELVIN JONES TOOK A VERY Dim VIEW OF. 
TRE E66! 


GOSH, JILL---YOU'VE NO LONGER GOT ANY TIME 
FOR ME! NEARLY A MONTH---YOU'VE BEEN 
TAKING CARE OF THAT THING NIGHT AND DAY! 


HONESTLY, KELVIN ---HOW CAN YOU 

BE JEALOUS OF A DINOSAUR? 

ANYWAY, FATHER'S SURE (T'S ABOUT 
READY TO HATCH! 


WHY DIDN'T YOU 
X-RAY THE EGG 
WEEKS AGO, 
WONEY---JUST 
TO GET A PRE- 
VIEW OF WHAT'S 
COMING = 


BECAUSE FATHER DOESN'T 
WANT THE DINOSAUR 
SUBJECTEDED TO ANY 
KIND OF RAVIATION! 


MR. CHURCHILL FEELS THERE'S NO 


CAUSE FOR ALARM---8UT WHAT'S 
THE BALLY THING GOING TO 


THAT'S STRANGE --WO RADIATION ! 
WONDER IF PROFESSOR RIGBY HAS 
SOME KIND OF DOUBT ABOUT 


LOOK LIKE? 


We RUSSIANS 
CAN HATCH 
SOMETHING 
ly BIGGER! 


PATIENCE JILL---AFTER| 
EONS INSIVE THE SHELL 
THE CREATURE NEEDS A 
PERIOD OF RELATIVE 
DARKNESG! LOOK, IT'S 
STARTING TO BREAK THE 
SHELL WITH ITS CLAWS 
*--ANO THERE'S AN 
EYE PEERING OUT! 


THE SHELL STEADILY INCREAS- 
ING, JILL TOOK TO SLEEPING 
INGIDE THE LABORATORY--- 
AND ONE NIGHT--~ 


THAT'S A WEW 
SOUND--- THE 


THE FRENCH CABINET 
HAS RESIGNED --- AFTER 
FAILING TO AGREE ON 
WHETHER THE DINOSAUR 

WILL RESEMBLE ANY 


MOST PECULIAR! A DINOSAUR IS A REPTILE--- 
WHICH INVARIABLY BREAKS ITS SHELL WITH 
THRUSTS OF THE HEAD! THIS THING--- 
CONTINUES TOUSE ITo CLAWS! 


IT KNOWS MY ~ 
Tm AME! HEARD ) BE CAREFUL! WHAT'LL 

am GH! 1D HAPPEN IF YOU ONLY 
ISS (OUND \T2 


BBs 
fn ra 


NOT A CHANCE! TWO STEEL- 2:3UT BEFORE THE ECHOING 
JACKETED BULLETS FROM A CRASH OF THE SHOTS FADES 
GUN LIKE THIS WOULD STOP OFF--- 


Z70R A MOMENT, JILL WAS MOTIONLESS WITH FEARS 
THEN, TURNING TO FACE THE COLD REPTILIAN EYES --- 


SOME PEOPLE PHONED 
ABOUT TERRIBLE YELLS 


= IT'S REPULSIVE --~ FESGOR RIGBY'S 
IT'§ DEADLY! BUT] | LAB!DO You 
SOMEHOW, I CAN'T SUPPOSE THAT 
T'S 


SOU TOOK CARE OF ME!" THE 
HVPNOTICALLY GLINTING EYES SEEM 
TO SAY---"YOUR HANDS KEPT ME HELP MYSELF - 

AS \F I'M HYPNO- 
TIZED---AND I'VE 
GOT TO KEEP ON 

SERVING IT! 


HOLY MACKEREL 
K LOOK AT THAT! 


G_IWE FEW WHO SAW THE CREATURE THAT 
NIGHT, AND WERE RASH ENOUGH TO THINK 
SOMETHING COULD BE DONE ABOUT IT--- 


/ 


CCTTH SIRENS WAILING AND RADIOS BLARING THE 


ELECTRIFYING NEWS --~ 
IF ANYTHING HAPPENS 
KEEP OFF THE TO JILL---I'LL NEVER 
STREETS! LOCK 
youR booRS! 


UNTIL THAT MONSTER 
HATCHED! 


ife= = 
[GEARNED BETTER !) 
ell 


BUT YOU'VE GOT TO ---BEFORE THE SAME THING 
HAPPENS TO JILL! CAN'T YOU FIGURE OUT WHAT 
THAT CREATURE'S UP TO? 


TWO OF OUR MEN HEARD IT TALKING 
WHEN ITLEFT HERE WITH THE GIRL 
AND IT SAID IT WAS HUNGR' 

BUT WE GOT A REPORT AN HOUR 
AGO THAT IT PASSED THE STOCK- 
YARD WITHOUT EVEN LOOKING 


NO USE TRYING TO CONVINCE 
THEM --- I'LL FOLLOW UP 
ALONE ! |F THERE'S ANY 
MODERN ANIMAL RELATED 

TO THOSE OF BYGONE AGES, 
IT'S A TYPE OF REPTILE 
KNOWN AS SAURIAN--- 

IN OTRER WORDS --- 


K ALLIGATORS! 


JILL'S WILL 

POWER HAD 
BEEN 

STRANGELY 


IT DOESN'T WANT HUMANS ---OR CATTLE---AND YET 
ACCORDING TO PROFESSOR RIGBY, 7S DEFINITE! 
|A FLESH -BATER ! BUT IF IT SPRANG FROM DINO- 
SAURS MILLIONS OF YEARS OLD, IT'S LOOKING FOR 
THE KIND OF PREY THAT WAS AVAILABLE THEN --~ 
OR THE CLOSEST THING TOIT! CALL 
AN_EMERGENCY SQUAD ---AND LET’S 
GET TO THE zoo! 


SORRY, FELLA --- BUT 
WE'RE ALL TIED UP 
CHASING DOWN 
OTHER PEOPLE'S 

HUNCHES * 


eo 


> 


KELVIN---GO BACK ! 
I CAN'T STOP TAKING 
CARE OF IT--- I 


HONEY, MAYBE 
THE SHOCK'S BEEN }I 
TOO MUCH FoR 


I SAW THAT HIDEOUS GLINT IN ITS EYES 
ONCE BEFORE ---WHEN IT KILLED 
FATHER! KELVIN WILLDIETHE 
SAME WAY---HE'LL BE TORN APART 

-- "UNLESS I 00 SOMETHING! 


POR HEAVEN'S SAKE, KELVIN: 
DON'T LET GO! "VE GOT 
TO CLIMB OUT--- FAST! THE MONSTER'S IN A 
BY amr) , MANIACAL RAGE 
BECAUSE I DESERTED 
ITIIT'S BOUND TO 
LEAVE THE PARK--- 


GUSPECTED THAT THE RADIO- 
ACTIVITY OF THE A-BOMG MIGHT 
HAVE STRANGE RESULTS ---AND 
THAT IN A MATTER OF SECONDS 
--- THE EGG COULD UNDERGO 
A DEVELOPMENT THAT WOULD 
ORDINARILY REQUIRE . 
MILLIONS OF IT’S NO USE--- 
YEARS ! THAT'S IT! BULLETS MERELY 
THE VIOLENT INFURIATE THAT 
CHANGE PRO- 
DUCED A THINKING 
MONSTER / YOUR FATHER 
MENTIONS THAT A CHEMICAL) 
CALLED CYSTEINE CAN 
BLOCK THE EFFECTS OF 
ATOMIC RADIATION ---AND 
THAT GIVES ME AN 
IDEA! 


\ 


——_- Pa 
'M---STRICKEN BY A TRANSFORMATION THAT HITS 
LIKE A LIGHTNING BOLT--- 
5 YEP---A DEAD 


HOLY SMOKE: DINOSAUR ! FIFTY THOUS- 
IT'§ CHANGED AND UNITS OF CYSTEINE 
INTO A CONCENTRATE REVERSED 
DINOSAUR! THE EVOLUTIONARY DEVELOP-| 
” MENT THAT CREATURE UNDER- 
WENT IN THE EGG--- AND 
QUICKLY ENOUGH TO 
KILL IT! 


MONSTER OR NO MONSTER 
++ THE BRITISH HUMANE. 
SOCIETY WISHES TO 
PROTEST AGAINST THE 
CRUELTY INFLICTED ON 
THE ALLIGATORS ! 


IN RUSSIA--- WE 
KNOW HOW TO 
Iv TREAT MONSTERS! 


ee SS 
LiJGAIN, THE NEWS FLASHED AROUND THE WORLD -~- 
AND THIS TIME--- 
NEW FRENCH 


REMEMBER YOUR FATHER'S 
RELUCTANCE TO USE 
RADIATION ON THE 
EGG LET'S LOOK FOR 
THE REASON AMONG HIS 
PAPERS ---BECAUSE 
IT MAY INDICATE A 
WAY OF DEALING 
WITH THAT CREEP! 


KELVIN: DON'T 
GET TOO close! 
. 


GOT TO, HONEY 
~~: THIS TREAT- 
MENT CALLS FOR 


P| 
IND 
THE 


CABINET HAS RE- 
SIGNED ---AFTER 
DEBATING WHETHER 
THE MONSTER WAS 
A HUMAN REPTILE 
---OR A REPTILIAN 
HUMAN! 


‘Dave vou ever seen Picruees 
SO HORRIBLE THAT LOOK, ar 


ARTIGT WHO COULD OMY PAINT 
EVIL -- WHOSE PAINTINGS WERE 
EVIL ENOUGH TO 


LL! 


THE SCENES ARE SO- REAL! 
Ic LEAR, 


‘NATAS -- WON 
HE 167 I NEVER HEARD OF 
HIM BEFORE, PEGGY! 


P IN ON 
SUMMERS AND TELL 
HIM WHAT I THINK! }) 


NUMBED BY SHOCK AND HORROR, JIM & 
SUMMONED THE POLICE -- 


I — HAVE NO IDEA WHAT 
COULD HAVE HAPPENED! IT'S 
HORRI A MAN 


LIKE SUMMERS -- 


Pave 


roSY iN 


MW I'LL FINISH HIS REVIEW FOR HiM-- HOURS LATER -- AS IM FINISHED THE REVIEW 
ik") THE WAY HE'S BEGUN IT! IT’S NOT CONDEMNING THE PAINTINGS OF NATAS -- 


— BUT FAR MORE MENACING WAS ing, CHILLING 
PORTRAIT HE LEFT BEHIND H/M 


fis 2 SIGNED WATAS! BUT SENDING WE GIFTS 
WON'T DO ANY GOOD-- AS HE’LL SEE WHEN I SEND” 
IN THAT REVIEW IN THE MORNING! 


FIGHTING WITH FIERCE DESPERATION, JAMES MANAGED 
TO THRUST HIS FOR BACK FOR THE MOMENT -= 


MU THE Pow TRALT HAUNTED UM'S DREAMS! AND HE 
AWOKE TO HORROR -- IGHTMARR HAD 
Becona GRUESONE REALITY? 


IT'S LIKE ~- SOME FIEND 
FROM ANOTHER WORLD -- 


S/-M'S OUTSTRETCHED HAND FOUND A LAMP! BUT WITH 
The UGHT, WIS AWFUL ADVERSARY WAD e. 


DID.- DID IT leeeg HAPPEN THE « 
I THOUGHT -- 
I DREAM rea 


THERE WAS NOTHING TO DO BUT INVESTIGATE THAT 
MYSTERIOUS ARTIST -- heres ACCOMM BY PEGGY-~ 
T AM HONORED! THE FAMOUS ART CRITIC, Y IT-- IT'S 
UAMES OTIS, AND THE PROMISING ART 
STUDENT, PEGGY BOWDEN ! 

COME 


IRNING FOUND JIM CONVINCED /T HAD BEEN A 
MARE —FOR THE THING HE HAD BATTLED Was 
ATURE OF THE PORTRAIT! THEN ~- AN 
AMAZING DISCOVERY! 
THIS BUTTON I FOUND ON THE FLOOR BELOW THE 
PICTURE -- IT'S IDENTICAL WITH THOSE ON HIS 
CAPE! AND THERE'S ONE MIGSING --AS IF_ dp 
TT —. 


NOW, MR. OTIS, AND MISS) | THIS Guy SEEMS COMPLETELY || | A FEW STROKES OF HIS BRUSH AND A 
\ MAD! PEGGY, WE OUGHT , COMPLETE PAINTING 1§ DONE! 
LOOK -- AM I NOT THE GREATEST PAINTER 


BOWDEN, LET ME GIVE You 
AN ILLUSTRATION OF HOW A “) \. ‘TO GET OUT OF HERE, 
“ww IN THE WORLD? 


GREAT GENIUS WORKS! 
WHAT 
4 


We: 


JIM — CAN'T YOU SEE THAT 
LEAVE HERE WITHOUT ) YOU'VE GOT TO~ THAT WE'RE 
HER! BOTH IN DEADLY 
DANGER? 


“! \ SHE'S STAYING, MR. OTIS-UNTIL 
YOU DECIDE TO CHANGE YOUR REVIEW, 
‘AND TELL THE PUBLIC J AM THE 

TEST PAINTER IN THE 
WORLD! 


ALPOWERLESS, Wim LEFT! IT SEEMED AN EASY MATTER 
TO WRITE THE WORDS THAT WOULD FREE PEGGY, BUT— 


REPRESENT! 


I--I CAN'T GOTHROUGH WITH IT! 1 KEEP \mmmmmal 
THINKING OF THE PEOPLE WHO'LL READ Lud 
\ MY REVIEW, AND BE FACED WITH THE / ==] 
i LIVING EV/L THE PAINTINGS ——— "| 


BUT -- BUT MAYBE I’M MAKING TOO MUCH OUT OF 

THIS -- MAYBE THE PAINTINGS AREN'T AS BAD AS 

ITHOUGHT! PERHAPS IF I RETURNED TO THE 
EXHIBIT, LOOKED AT THEM AGAIN --- 


z= N 
= 


WHERE'S OLD ANDY, THE 
WATCHMAN? pence“ —— 


NOT A MARK ON HIM~ NOTHING BUT 
THAT EXPRESSION 
OF AWFUL FEAR! 
NOTHING HUMAN 
KILLED HIM -= 
BUT THOSE 
PICTURES DID! 


AROUND HIM THERE SWIRLED A LIVING 
EVIL -AN EVIL WHICH HAD PREYED ON THE LIVING-- 


WITH YOU ~ BUT. 
TILL DESTROY, 
you! 


3 


MAD WITH RAGE, JIM ATTACKED THE SINISTER PAINTINGS! AND. 
FROM THEM, 3 


TRANGE BEINGS STREAMED-- AND STRUCK BACK! 


If TT WAS A STRANGE BATTLE — AN UNEQUAL BATTLE -- {( “AND FINALLY iM WENT DOWN — KNOCKING OVER 

Sa Bel lf WATCHMAN'S LANTERN } 
OSS 

a0, aS 


See 
x 3 of, 
LY fan 
Nee 
ye 
oF 

yi 4 h 
Deda, . 
i ' 


THANKS, PADRE -- BUT MAYBE IT WOULD HAVE 
BEEN BETTER IF I WAD DIED! WHAT HAVE 
GOT LEFT TO LIVE FOR NOW? 


SON, WE MUST NEVER GIVE UP Hore! jHaRe, TAKE 


, ae we OE 
= THIS == WHO KNOWS | i AMAT WAY IT MAY 
otal una Mg y 
4a] ‘ i ff 


JIM SCARCELY GAVE THE B00K 100K AS HE THRUST 
&, INTO WIS POCKET? ALL HE KNEW WAS THAT A 
SUDDEN, INEXPLICABLE SURGE OF COURAGE SWEPT 
THROUGH HIM -- 


SAVE PEGGY--EVEN 
ME MY LIFE! 


I’M GOING TO BEARD THE DEVIL IN HiS LAIR AND 
iF IT COSTS 


yi AT THE HOME OF NATAS ~~ 


AH, YOU'VE COME FO! 
165 BOWDEN? 
R-- IM AFRAID 


JIM WAS PREPARED FOR ANYTHING -- BUT NOT FOR THE 
SIGHT THAT GREETED HIM! 


Ss! Al 
T — HAVE LEARNED 
TO PAINT! ae 


YOU'VE GOT TO LISTEN TO ME, PEGGY! IT'S 
WRONG, HORRIBLY WRONG -- HE'S TAUGHT YO! 
TO PUT BV/L ON CANVAS? 


NO! -- NOS HE'S -- THE 
GREATEST ARTIST-- 


hy, THAT EVER LIVED! 


IT'S NO USE -- SHE'S COMPLETELY WITHIN MY 


POWER! TELL ME -- HAVE YOU WRITTEN THE 
FAVORABLE REVIEW OF MY WORK 


THAT T REQUIRE? NO-A 
I NEVER WILL! 
YOUR WORK LACKS 
ALL TRUE MERIT! 
IT’S LOW, EVIL-~ 


IN HISTORY? No! 
LIE, MORTAL -- L/S! 
Vr 


pi YOU DARE SAY THAT TO ME~ THE GREATEST 
You 


THE PRINCE OF EV/L REACTS ~ /N AWFUL RAGE! 
HO, FIENOS! TO ME-AND 
DOWN THIS MORTAL! 
HIM! 


AFRAID TO FACE THE TRUTH, AREN'T YOU~ 
SATAN I'VE GOT A WORLD REPUTATION AS 
AN HONEST ART CRITIC-- AND I SAY YOUR 
PAINTINGS ARE BASE AND VILE! THAT/S 


TOOKS LIKE THE END OF ~-- BUT I CAN STILL GO 
THE LINE FOR ME -: Z DOWN FIGHTING! 


I-I FEEL AS IF I'VE 
BEEN ASLEEP, AND 
DREAMING SOME AWFUL DREAM! 
IF I COULD ONLY REMEMBER 
WHAT IT WAS, JIM --- 


ALLEYS, YOU'D apy SA AND ORIPPING BLOOD, THE MOANS OF 
OOS ae Bie vers SWE 2 fea ioe Birr ne IN THE DARK, ET HAUNTS OF DE UNDERWORLD 5 ¥: 
THE POL. LINTIL THEY CaAieMeD TH THE AWFUL HORRO! 


FLOWERING DEATH: f 


Hi 

A MAN LIKE YOU WOULDN'T 

KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT, 
THAT SORT OF THING «' 


I MAKE IT MY 
pusinegs TO KNOW 
(BODY WHO 


PASSES ae WAY! 


TOWARDS: ICE «56 ARE EFFECTIVE +++ 


'Y TO WITNESS --~ 


THE: YES, FOL: 
ITH: ARRIVING EVEN JE THEIR EFFECTS ARENT 
TO SEE--- PRETT! 
Ty 


NOT EXACTLY 
LIFELIKE, |S 
IT, COMMISSIONER ? 
I+-1 GUESS MAYBE 


STEP INTO MY PARLOR, ALL YOU GOOD FRIENDS AND PROSPECTIVE CLIENTS--My 
FUNERAL PARLOR / AH, THE OLD UNDERTAKER‘S GOT A RARE STORY FOR YOU 
TONIGHT-- RABNT OUT OF CORPSE'S MOUTH! SO PULL OVER A 


THE [ 
TOMBSTONE AND SIT DOWN! AND WHILE THE MARROW FREEZES IN YOUR 
BONES AND A SCREAM BUBBLES TO YOUR ASHEN LIPS, LISTEN TO THE 
EERIE FACTS AS THEY ACTUALLY HAPPENED-- IN THE WORDS OF THE 
CADAVER HIMSELF/ START TALKING, PROFESSOR CHAUNCEY JOAD 


+-AND 
TELL THESE LOVELY PEOPLE ALL ABOUT THE SCREAMING HORROR 
WE'LL CALL == 


Now THAT NOTHING CAN BE CHANGED, NOW THAT I UNDERSTAND E\ 

» VERYTHING AT LAST, MY MIND 
KEEPS RELIVING IT ALL! I FIND IT HARD JO BELIEVE THAT ONCE I WAS THE RESPECTED 
MAUL ee EO oe fap ents EL ace MIDWESTERN MEDICAL COLLEGE / L/FE WAS 
COMFORTABLE, ORGANIZED ROUTINE... pee 2 ismapeiimietaieast 


THOSE OF YOU WHO ARE 
SEEING A DEAD BODY FOR 
Te | ye My THE FIRST TIME MUST LEARN 
i I TO THINK OF IT ONLY AS A 
CADAVER ! FORGET THAT IT 
WAS ONCE A LIVING, BREATHING 
MAN -* FOR YOU, NOW, IT IS 
MERELY SOMETHING TO 
BE DISSECTED, LIKE A 
FROG --OR A DOG-- 


Yl rm 


EACH TERM PRESENTED THE SAME PROBLEMS... SQUEAM/SH. 
STUDENTS WHO TURNED PALE OR FAINTED WHEN MY SCALPEL 
FIRST SUCED INTO HUMAN FLESH, REVEALING DARK RED 
MUSCLES AND TW/STED TENDONS... 


i SAY I-12 THINK I'M 

Sit ale GOING TO... : 

; Capiehiuales 1 GON'T MEAN 

i B/ = TO COMPLAIN, 
FATHER -- BUT-- 


NOW, NOW, HESTER-- 
IP! RAD THE MONEY, 
I'O TAKE YOU WHERE 
YOU COULD MEET 

MEN WORTHY OF 
YOU -- BUT-- 


=-WELL, THIS 
STENC 


PENSES ! WHAT 
AM I TO DO, 
FATHER? L 


FOR YEARS ON END, THE PATTERN OF MY LIFE NEVER VARIEL 
EXCEPT FOR THE OCCASIONAL CRISES ALL FATHERS HAVE 


HESTER_AND JUAN -- THEY'RE GETTING TOO 
FRIENOLY! WHAT KIND OF LIFE FAN SOME- 
1' 


one LIKE AIM OFFER HER? 


berth ed ll PLENTY _OF 


DAUGHTER! ’ 
LEAVE IT TO 
ME =- I'L 
THINK OF 
SOMETHING / 


I SOMETMES DAYOREAMED THAT 
MY RESEARCH WOULD MAKE ME 
THE FORTUNE TEACHING NEVER 
COULD! I WAS THANKFUL THE 
SCHOCL HAD PROVIDED ME WITH 
SO BRILLIANT AND DEVOTED AN 
ASSISTANT AS JUAN AGUILA... 


SHALL L WHATEVER YOU 


CRYSTALIZE 
THE SOLUTION 


BUT JUAN'S 

CHARMING, 

FATHER! 

AND THERE'S 
jOBOOY 


I EXPECT YOU TO BE 
Civi WITH JUAN, 
BUT NO MORE! T'VE 
GOT HOPES AND 
DREAMS FOR res CHILO-- 
AMBITIONS FoR (OUR 
FUTURE, 
CAN'T PLay Part 

Te 


THAT'S ENOUGH, 
HESTER yOU'LL 
STOP SEEING 
HIM SOCIALLY-- 


00 You 
UNDERSTAND? 
HESTER IN 
CONTACT WITH 
ACCEPTABLE 
MEN! FORTU- 
NATELY, THE 


LAB 
EXPERIMENTS 
A 


TOOK 
FASCINATING: 
TURN, RELIEVING 


MY. MIN. 
TEMPORARILY 


EXTRAORDINARY, Y ves! EXTREME, 
PROFESSOR! CATALEPSIS/ 


SYSTEMATICALLY, WE TESTED THE POWER- 
NO PULSE, BREATH, RESPIRATION, ) BUT WE KNOW IT'S AL/VE, TIC 
oR OLA LATION lity Seone i You 4 Ful ANESTHETIC ‘UNDER VARYING CONDITIONS. 
INTENTS AND PURPOSES -- THIS FORMULA WEARS OFF, TH IT APPEARS THAT 'S, BUT FOR, 
CREATURE 1S DEAD! DOG WILL BE GOOD AS NEI 72 HOURS 1S THE Those 72 HOURS, 


~ LIMIT OF THE DRUGS ) THE ANESTHE- 
q EFFECT! ANY TIZED SUBJECT 
LARGER DOSE ‘SHOWS NO SIGNS 
1S FATAL! OF LIFE! CLINICALLY 
SPEAKING, IT /S 


DEAD! 


1 WAS SEVERAL NIGHTS LATER THAT I TURNED THE MATTER OVER IN 1T TOOK ALMOST MY LIFE'S SAVINGS) 
MY BRILLIANT /OEA FIRST FLASHED MY MIND FOR ALONG WHILE TO PAY THE FIRST PREMIUM ON THE 
IN UPON MY INTELLECT... BEFORE PROCEEDING TO ACT... POLICY:- BUT WHAT DID THAT MAT- 
TER® NOW THE TIME HAD COME To 
OF COURSE! NO COCTOR IN THE A €/00,000 L/FE INSURANCE TELL HESTER-~ 
WORLD WOULD SUSPECT THE POLICY? BUT--ER-- AT YOUR 
TRUTH! I'LL BE #100,000 AGE, THE PREMIUMS WILL NO, FATHER: 
RICHER AND IN A POSITION TO BE EXTREMELY q I WON'T | 
FIND HESTER A MAN PERMIT IT! 

WORTHY OF HER! / IT'S INSANE! 

TO IT THAT I’M 

QUICKLY BURIED, AND 
AFTER I'M OUG UP 


BE 4100,000 
RICHER! 


THE THREE OF US REHEARSED THE PLAN 


NEXT I HAD TO TELL AN... BECAUSE | FoR WEEKS... THEN... 


HE'D HAVE TO ADMINISTER THE DRUG 

AND_SEE TO /T THAT THE COFFIN 

WAS DUG UP IN TIME / I KNEW I 

COULD COUNT ON MY" SLAVISHLY 
IN FURTHER DEVOTED ASSISTANT-- 


ARGUMENT-- I'VE 


I-I WON'T ~ NOTHING CAN GO 
00 IT, sIR! 

JUST SUPPOSE 

SOMETHING: 

WENT WRONG! 

I won't 

JEOPARDIZE 

YOUR LIFE! 


IT WOULD LOOK LIKE A SUDDEN HEART ATTACK -* 
QUITE COMMON! RELUCTANTLY, JUAN JABBED THE 
NEEDLE INTO MY ELBOW! IT WAS A FEW MOMENTS 
BEFORE MY BLOODSTREAM CARRIED THE CRUG TO 


(T WAS STRANGE... SO VERY STRANGE... FEELING MYSELF GO 
RIGID... LOSING CONTACT WITH MY NUMB LIMBS! I FELT MY 
BREATH THICKEN ANO CEASE... AND THEN MY HEART 
STOPPED ABRUPTLY! I COULD STILL SEE AND THINK, HOW= 
EVER, AS WE'D KNOWN WOULD BE THE CASE... BECAUSE 
THERE WAS NO IMPAIRMENT OF THE BRAIN... 


OF COURSE, PROFESSOR-- 
DON'T FORGET! )\ JUST RELAX -- 


BEFORE 72 


1-1'D BETTER GET OH, JUAN 
OUT OF HERE! you 


IM SO SCARED! 
I HOPE EVERY- 
THING TURNS 
OUT ALL RIGHT-- 
IT'S GOT TO! 


IT WAS A CURIOUS SENSATION LYING THERE... SEEING 
ONLY WHAT WAS IN MY LINE OF VISION... THINKING CLEARLY... 
BUT UNABLE TO TWITCH A HAIR! WHEN THE FRANTICALLY 
SUMMONED DOCTOR CAME , 

aes BUT HE WAS IN PERFECT 
HEALTH ! GOOD _LORD, 
HESTER, I NEVER 
THOUGHT Z'D SIGN 
YOUR FATHER'S 
DEATH CERTIFICATE... 


OH, FATHER -- 
WHY DID IT 


50 FAR SO GOOD! BUT WHO COULD 
EVER HAVE ANTICIPATED THOSE FATEFUL 
WORDS OF THE COLLEGE PRESIDEN 


I'LL GIVE IMMEDIATE ORDERS TO 
/ PREPARE THE UNIVERSITY CHAPEL 
SO THAT HIS BODY CAN i 
LIE IN STATE! 


W-NO! PLEASE, T'D 
RATHER HAVE NO FUSS! 
I WAS HOPING TO... 
TO BURY MY FATHER 

\MMEDIATELY / 


BUT MY DEAR GIRL- 

IT'S A_CuSTOM HERE 
THAT DECEASED 
FACULTY MEMBERS 
BE HONORED! IT'S 
SIMPLY UNHEARD 
OF TO RUSH ANYBODY 
INTO THE GROUND’ 
WITHOUT THE SCHOOL 
PAYING THESE LAST 

RESPECTS / 


CURSE THOSE BLASTED Foo.s/ BE- 

CAUSE THEY WANTED TO ENJOY 

CHORTLING OVER THEIR GOOD FORTUNE 

IN OUTLIVING ME, THEY'D CREATED A 

SERIOUS PROBLEM... 

WHAT'LL WE I-I'LL HAVE TO GIVE 
THE PROFESSOR 


WHEN THIS ONE'S 
DUE TO WEAR OFF! 
WE'VE --ER-- NEVER. 
TESTED THE EFFECT 
OF TWO CONSECUTIVE 
OOSES... BUT I HOPE 
IT'LL BE ALL RIGHT... 


DRUG MIGHT 
WEAR OFF! 


THE NEXT MORNING, MY RIGID BODY WAS REMOVED TO 
THE UNIVERSITY CHAPEL! I HEARD EVERY FOOTSTEP -- 
FELT EVERY JAR OF THE COFFIN =~ 


THE HOURS PASSED... SLOWLY I'D BECOME BORED 
WITH THE ENOLESS STREAM OF GROTESQUELY 
STARING FACES... AND I'D BEGUN WONDERING 
ABOUT MARGINS FOR ERROR! AFTER ALL, 
WE'D NEVER TRIED THE SERUM ON A HUMAN.., 
HOW COULD WE BE SURE OF ITS EXACT 
STRENGTH ? . 


THAT NIGHT, JUAN REPEATED 
THE DOSAGE, FOR AN INSTANT, 
I FELT A SURGE OF ‘FANTASTIC 
TERROR! HOW DID I KNOW FOR: 
SURE THAT A SECOND DOSE 
WOULONWT KUL MEZ THE 
TRUTH WAS... I DIDN'T! 


A MEMORABLE 
ay 


BUT I FELT NO DIFFERENT IN 
RESPONSE TO THE SECOND DOSE! 
EVERYTHING WAS THE SAME --NO 
BODILY SENSATIONS ...ONLY MY 
MIND FUNCTIONING, THANK 
HEAVENS, AS BEFORE! AT LAST 
THE RITUALS WERE NEARLY OVER... 


WE ARE GATHERED = Z 
HERE TO HONOR [pe 


(N THE CHAPEL, THE STUDENT BODY BEGAN FILING PAST/ 
THROUGH THE STILL VEIL OF MY LASHES, I COULD 
SEE THEM WHEN THEY MOVED INTO MY LINE OF 
VISION... HYPOCRITICAL FACES... PEERING DOWN WITH 
MORBID CURIOSITY AT MY RIGID FEATURES... 


SUPPOSE I CAME OUT OF /T TOO QUICKLY ? A MAN IN FINE 
HEALTH LIKE ME... HOW LONG COULD I REMAIN RIGID ‘F I 
HAD 707 WITH MEDICAL STUDENTS FILING PAST, HOW LONG 
COULD I APPEAR NOT TO BREATHE ...NOT TO TWITCH...NOT 
EVEN TO FLICKER AN EYELASH ... = 


THERE WAS A CERTAIN GROTESQUE HUMOR IN 
LISTENING TO MY OWN OB/TUARY!/ /T WASN'T 
TL THEY CLAMPED THE 1/D OF THE COFFIN 
SHUT THAT I FELT THAT FIRST SHUDDER OF 
GRUESOME HORROR... THE FIRST AWFUL 
AWARENESS OF THE MEANING OF DEATH! 


ESS 


THE TIME WE REACHED THE THE MINISTER'S VOICE AT LAST WAS | THE AWFUL THUD OF EARTH AND GRAVEL 


By 
‘CEMETERY, I'D BEGUN TO HAVE SILENT. 


THE SERVICES WERE OVER! | FALLING ON A COFFIN... HEARD FROM 


MISGIVINGS! I'D BEGUN TO FEEL THE | I FELT THE WORKMEN LOWERING INSIDE ! I HADN'T PICTURED ALL THIS 
FIRST NEEOLE-POINTS OF FEAR... THE COFFIN INTO THE GRAYE... TO MYSELF IN ADVANCE ...OR I MIGHT 
FEAR THAT SOMETHING MIGHT GO CAREFULLY... AS IF NOT WISHING To | NEVER HAVE HAD THE COURAGE TO 
WRONG ... FEAR THAT I MIGHT NOT DISTURB THE CORPSE'S FINAL REST/ | GO THROUGH WITH IT. 


COME OUT OF THAT AWFUL HOLE... 


Rea ASHES TO ASHES, 
SH DUST TO DUST... 


THE CLATTER OF FALLING STONES AND DIRT 
GREW FAINTER ... THEN CEASED ALTOGETHER! 
FOR A TIME, MY EARS STRAINED AFTER THE 
PAINTEST SOUND... NOTHING! I WAS 
UTTERLY ALONE... /N COMPLETE BLACKNESS 
AND SILENCE...A LIVING BRAIN IN A 
COFFIN... 


IT TRIED PASSING TIME BY THINKING OVER MY PAST, 
77 


HOW MUCH TIME HAD ALREADY 
PASSED?.,. TEN SECONDS #... ONE 
NV HOUR 


F... HOW 
COULD I BE SURE F THERE IN THE 
OANK EARTH, AN HOUR MIGHT 


UNTIL IT WAS TOO LATE TO TURN 
BACK, I HADN'T REALIZED WHAT 
FANTASTIC HORROR WOULD FACE 
ME THERE IN THE GRAVE! KEEPING 
TRACK OF THE TIME BY THE WALL 
LOCK IN THE CHAPEL, I'D EST/- 
MATED THAT THE SERUM WOULD 
LAST SOME 5/ HOURS AFTER 
MY BURIAL! BUT NOW, IN THE 
COFFIN, I HAD NO CONCEPT WHAT- 
EVER OF THE PASSAGE OF TIME... 


NITY / A CLAMMY 
2eFAD BEGAN TO CREEP OVER 
IE... 


a bry 


PE OM EMDHOOD.. BOUCATION... MY WORK! |IT WAS THEN I FIRST FELT PANIC! WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF 


I THOUGHT ABOUT THE #/00,000 HESTER 
WOULD COLLECT FROM THE INSURANCE COM- 
PANY... THE NEW LIFE WE'D MAKE FOR OURSEL 


ELSEWHERE --A RICH LIFE! SOON THEY'D 1G 


ME UP AND... BUT WHEN WAS FOON FHOW 
MUCH TIME HAD PASSED? x 


SOMETHING WENT WRONG... SUPPOSE THEY COULDN'T DIG 
ME UP! WHEN THE DRUG WORE OFF, My LIMBS WOULD STIR, 
ves | MY EMPTY LUNGS WOULD GASP FOR AlR/ ALL I'D HAVE WAS 

THE FETIO ATMOSPHERE WITHIN A COPFIN UNDER SIX FEET 
OF EARTH! I'D BE BURIED ALIVE.,,I SAW /T IN MY 
MINDS EYE. . = 


I TRIED TO CALM MYSELF, WONDERED WHETHER 
NIGHT HAD COME! WOULD HESTER AND JUAN EX~- 
HUME ME TMAT NIGHT, OR WAIT TLL TOMORROW? 
OR WAS /T ALREADY TOMORROW ? THE CAD FEAR 
RETURNED! MAYBE THE DRUG'S POWER WAS AL- 
READY WEARING OFF... MAYBE THE 5/ HOURS 
WERE NEARLY OVER... /T WAS POSSIBLE... ANYTHING 
WAS POSSIBLE... NOW I SAW WHAT A FOOL I/D 
BEEN 70 GET INTO THIS SITUATION! TOO MANY 
THINGS COULD 6 WRONG ... MAYBE SOMETHING 


MORE TIME PASSED... AND MORE! WHAT coutD 
HAVE HAPPENED? MAYBE THE CEMETERY WAS 
CLOSELY GUARDED! MAYBE HESTER ANO 
YUAN COULDN'T GET IN! TIME FLOWED ON. 
OW... AND ON... SUDDENLY I REALIZED THAT 
PERHAPS ONLY A SINGLE HOUR HAD 
PASSED ! PERHAPS I'D HAVE TO RELIVE 
THIS AGONY TEN TIMES OVER BEFORE 
THEY RELEASED ME! I FELT MY BRAIN 
CRUMBLING -- PERHAPS I WAS STARTIN 

TO GO MAD -- 


A GREAT UPSURGE OF JOY BURST WITHIN ME / EVERY- 
THING MAB GONE RIGHT, AFTER ALL / LORD, HOW 
WD AND STRANGE ONE'S THOUGHT CAN GET! I 
FELT THE COFFIN BEING LIFTED, HEARD FAINTLY 
MUFFLED VOICES... A MOMENT, MY ORDEAL 
WOULD BE OVER / 


WHEN THAT LONG SPASM OF TERROR PASSED, I FELL INTO A 
HAZY TORPOR! I RELIVED MY LIFE AGAIN... COUNTED SLOWLY 
70 A THOUSAND... THEN BACK TO ONE... Atl TRACK OF TIME 
LOST! I KNEW =NLY THE UNSPEAKABLE ANGUISH OF EVERY 
PASSING INSTANT IN THE DARKNESS OF THE TOMB, THE COLD 
DAMPNESS OF /T, THE UNBEARABLE FEAR OF WHAT WOULD 
VAPPEN IF THE ORUG WORE OFF... SCREAMING MY LUNGS 
OUT WITH NO ONE JO HEAR pian MEAVENS ~ WHY 
handled Lbisiad GET INTO OMS 


LYING THERE, THINKING, LOST IN A SEA OF BLACK TIMELESSNESS, 
UNABLE TO MOVE... 
PASSED! THEN, AFTER INCALCLLABLE TERLORS, I HEARD A 
SPADE CUTTING INTO THE EARTH ABOVE ME / 


LIT WAS AS /E AGES AND MILLENIUMS 


AAT Last, AT LAST! THE LID OF THE COFFIN ROSE, AND 
*--WHO WERE THESE STRANGERS? WHY WERE THEY LOOK- 
ING AT ME WITH THAT HORRIFIED MIXTURE OF CURIOSITY 
AND REVULSION ? 


see through walls 


See 
FOR REAL UNDERCOVER OPERATORS 

You can now keep constant check on anything that happens all around you 
fegardless of walls. floors, or ceilings. SPY-PEN penetrates solid barriers, 
makes any wall an open door. Yes, it even lets you look DOWN into rooms 
beneath you. We will let your own imagination trigger a 

uses SPY-PEN has for you 


A PRECISION INSTRUMENT 

SPY-PEN was developed by the German Secret Service during World 
War I! and is being used by Interpol Agents today. Now an even more 
precise and improved model is being offered the public by the man 
from UN.C.L.E, SPY-PEN has three precision ground optical quality 
lenses, not just two like competitive models, to afford an extreme 
wide angle field that lets you even see objects standing by the 
very wall through which you are observing 


PHOTOGRAPH THROUGH WALLS 
SPY-PEN lenses have such sharp delineation that you can photo 
raph tight through ‘il. sharply recording. ‘everything ih the 
Viewed ated, a four wails Moor, and’ ceiling: Noghing escapes 
SPE 
BUILT-IN SECRET DRILL . 
chorea in Pe ‘SPY-PEN’S «ase is a secret seat hst will Se ORDER COUPON ————— 
attach to half the case and allow you (o srl holes unnoticed 

vt Hidden Devices Dept. 402-N_ 
even by people standing by the wall being penetrated. SPY- | 
PEN needs only the smallest peep hole fo'Gut an entire room 1924 FHFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK.'N. ¥. OO.) 
under surveillance It'I'm not 100% satisfied with my ‘SPY. 
CONVERTS TO POWERFUL TELESCOPE ther thr nner tee wile sales 
‘Only SPY-PEN lets you close in telescopically on any item * same for refund. 
Of Interest. No ather ‘device Nas: both these, features Plecte fend'me —__“"SPY.PEN(S) 
Wide" angiestcret vision and close-up inspection W ahatots geek ack or wopay_ otter 
CLIPS TO YOUR POCKET |, 3 fer 0g Fer $15.4 Macnee 
SPY-PEN looks like an ordinary fountain pen in your Please rush. | enclose extra ,50e 
pocket. Even if seen it will not be suspected as the | i 
incredible instrument with such amazing powers of Nome_ — 
penetration Address 


COMPLETE WITH SIMPLE HOW-TO-USE A\cv— 
INSTRUCTION BOOKLET 


Stote___ 
Calif. residents add 4% Sales Tox 


TURN INTO THIS 


3 BOOKS I hth 


TO BUILD 


5 L/ 
ONLY 2” “LIGHTNING JIU-JITSU" MIGHTY 
Simple directions and how-to-do-it illustration M USCLES” 


tell and show every move to make anyone an 
expert in Jiu-Jitsu! Teaches step-by-step, how 
to be tough. Teaches a powerful, devastating 
defense (and offense, too) against any physical 
danger. Contains grips, holds, secrets, blows, 
pressures, jabs and tactics which are so quick 
and deadly in overcoming an opponent 


\ 
y ainolio want ce ane? Money Back Guarantee 
how to become a leader among strong men PADELL BOOK CO. 


perform such feats as “how to tear a phone book in Dept.LK-2 234 FIFTH AVENUE, 
half," “how to bend a steel spike with your hands," NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 
etc. Illustrated 


Become vigorously strong and 
healthy! In easy-to-understand 
language, this book shows how 
to build ao strong body. Ex 
plains use of bar bells, gives 
muscle-building exercises, etc 


Mlustrated, 


NOT A VERY PRETT! WHAT DID YOU EXPECT, 
SIGHT, IS ITZ a OTTER FIVE MONTHS 
. = IN THE GRAVE? 


[Terry SORRY TO SUBJECT YOU TO 
THIS, MRS, AGUILA, BUT OUR COMPANY 
WAS VERY SUSPICIOUS ABOUT THIS 
CASE! YOUR FATHER TOOK OUT HEAVY 
INSURANCE ON A VERY SMALL INCOME 
AND DIED RIGHT AFTERWARDS! THE 
CHIEF THOUGHT THERE MIGHT BE 
SOMETHING PHONY,.. WANTED US 
TO HAVE A L00K/ 


I UNDERSTAND COMPLETELY, 
GENTLEMEN ! AFTER ALL, YOU 
WANTED TO BE SURE ABOUT 
THAT $100,000! PocR 
FATHER, IF HE'D ONLY 
LIVED A WHILE LONGER / 


YES, HE WAS SO 
LOOKING: 
FORWARD TO 

HESTER AND ME. 

GETTING MARRIED! 


I WANTED JO SCREAM, TO RAVE, TO 
SHRIEK, "NO, DON'T! DON'T! DON'T 
CLOSE THE LiD AGAIN!” BUT IT 
COULDN'T RAVE OR SHOUT OR SHRIEK, 
ICOULDN'T TWITCH A VOCAL CoRD/ ALL 
TCOULD DO WAS SUFFER IN SILENT 
HORROR AS THE LIGHT WAS SHUT OUT... 


BRAIN / 


HESTER AND JUAN ~THEY'D BE- 
TRAYED ME! THEY'O LEAPED AT 
THE CHANCE TO GET ME OUT OF 
THE WAY, KNOWING I'D NEVER 
HAVE PERMITTED THEIR MARRIAGE! 
I'D BEEN TAKEN IN BY THEIR 


ME ALIVE =~ BUT NONE OF US 
KNEW THAT THE SECOND 
(INJECTION HAD PUT ME IN A STATE 
OF PERMANENT CATALEPS/S -- 
BuT FOR MY FUNCTIONING 


WELL, WE'RE FINISHED HERE / 
GUESS WE'D BETTER RETURN 
THE COFFIN TO THE GRAVE -- 


‘a 2 
WS THE LIGHT WAS SHUT OUT FOREVER... 
THE COFFIN 11D ETERNALLY SEALED’ 
THERE WAS UTTER BLACKNESS AS I 
DESCENDED INTO THE PIT “E MORE. 
THE COLD, DAMP GRAVE AND 
NOW I CAV ONLY WA/T FOR THE 
WORMS, FOR THE AWFUL PROCESSES 
OF DEATH TO REACH MY BRAIN... 
BECAUSE MAYBE THEN I CAN 
STOP THINKING... AND BE FREE 
OF THIS HORROR / BUT WHO 
KNOWS ? MAYBE THE AWFUL 
PROCESS OF THOUGHT Witt GO ON. 
(N THIS WET BLACK P/T-- FOREVER, 


